ifk>                         MOTION

was right, and tie end of all his remarks wass
Sil           better."

Winter caret,,          then the nephew entered

his greatest glory.  Every gathering  was

tedious if he was not there; everyone yawned

mien one cf the worthies said something; but

did the nephew make the silliest remark in the
worst possible German, the room was all ears.
It now appeared that the excellent youth was a
poet, too, and hardly an evening wen: by when he
would not draw a paper from his pocket and
one or two sonnets aloud. To be sure there
were a few who said that some of the verses
were wretched and without sense and that they
read the rest elsewhere, bet the nephew was
undismayed. He read and read, would comment
021 the felicities of his verses, and always drew
rousing applause.

But dancing was his particular triumph. No

could pirouette with such speed and spirit, no

could   execute   such   daring   and   unusual

figures. For the ballroom his uncle always had

him dressed im the very latest mode, and although

the garments sat but ill on his body, yet everyone

his appearance most distinguished. To be

sure,, the           were somewhat annoyed at the

new etiquette which he introduced. Formerly the

mayor had always opened the bail in his own

person, and the leaders of the younger set ar-